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IN THE ROBBER’S DEN. 


GOULD SURPRISES EVEN THE HARDENED MONOPOLISTS. 
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In the Robber’s Den. 


Fancy the feelings of a burglar who has 
reaped a rich harvest, and who becomes so 
proud of his success that he must needs call to 
his den others engaged in the same business, 
in order to display before their wondering gaze 
an immense haul made by himself! Then you 
may perhaps fancy the feelings of Jay Gould, 
who, a few days ago, invited into his sanctum 
a few kindred spirits, and permitted them to 


feast their eyes upon $53,000,000 worth of 


Western Union, Missouri 
Elevated, 
not enough 


Pacific, Manhattan 
As 
these hardened 


and other stocks. if this was 
to make 
weep, he said, in a trifling manner, that he 


might send Morosini, one of his minions, after 


rascals 


$20,000,000 or $30,000,000 


$ which he 


had in other bags and boxes in a neighboring 


more, 
barn. In making this display of his ill-gotten 
the 
‘press agent” at hand, and an‘account of the 


gains, he was not without inevitable 
show was duly chronicled in his newspapers. 
Do not Gould know that the 
manner in which they have amassed their 
wealth has made them objects of the deep- 
Do 


such exhibitions as the 


such men 


as 


est detestation to an outraged people? 
they not know that 


one here mentioned is like unto the waving | 


of a red flag in the face of an enraged bull ? 
There are laws which should govern Gould 
and his which 
should punish them as the poor man who 


accomplices in crime, and 


steals bread for his starving family is pun- | 


ished. It is for the people to demand that 
the robbers of Wall street shall not escape, 
and it is for them to see that the laws are en- 
forced. We have faith that the time will yet 
come when Gould and others like him will re- 
ceive their just dues, and that the anti-mo- 
nopolist agitators will then have made plain 
to all mankind that they have done a service 
to their country which will entitle them to the 
blessings of long suffering men and women. 


The Glories of St. Patrick’s Day. 


Wo would have those old hats changed 
for new ones? Who would have the bronzed 
Who 


would dispense with St. Patrick’s day and all 


and weather-beaten regalia cast aside ? 


its glories, its grand parades and dinners, its 
fighting whisky, broken heads and blackened 
No lover of liberty should deny the 
supremacy of the shamrock and harp of Erin 


eves ‘4 
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s this; so let us all rejoice. 
least one day in the year when 


on such a day : 
Let there be a‘ 
Irishmen may forget their wrongs and give 
themselves up to pleasure, even should Pat- 
rick Egan, of Paris, France, attempt to frown 
down their attempts at joviality. Mr. Egan, 
who is the grand gatherer of money for the 
Land to 
parades and conviviality on St. Patrick’s day, 


League, objects, it is rumored, 


saying that the money spent in that manner 


is wasted. It would be far better, he suggests, 


that this money should be sent to him, 
| so that he might use it in righting Ire- 
iand’s wrongs. Can it be that the Irish men 


of America have at length 


opened their eyes, and determined that Mr. 


and women 
Egan and a few others of his stamp shall 
plunder them no longer? Have they learned 
that of 
fancies have been playing on their sympathies 


these elegant gentlemen Parisian 
long enough, and that the money sent to them 
has been used only to enable them to live 
If the Irish people of this 


country have been acquainted-with all this 


like emperors ? 


and much more that they should know about 
Mr. Egan and his accomplices, and have de- 
cided to transmit no more of their hard-earn- 
ings to this band of money-snatchers, then 
they will have a right to rejoice to-day, and 
will be entitled to the congratulations of the 
American, the German, the Italian, and even 
the Englishman. 


The Salmon in American Politics. 


A GOOD many people are disposed to regard 
the Arthur Administration 
the fish-fishy order. 


as belonging to 
And it must be acknowl- 
edged that, viewed in the light of several re- 
cent events, the ‘‘ impression ” is rather more 
natural than any yet put forth by Mr. Oscar 
Wilde. The President and, for 
many years has been, a devout disciple of 
Izaak Walton, of finny memory. So, 
according to report, is ex-Senator Conkling. 


himself is, 
also, 


‘Likewise the same” may be said of Judge 
Horace Gray, of Massachusetts, lately ele- 
vated to the Supreme Court Bench by his 
Presidential friend and fellow-fisherman. Last 
and conspicuously least, so far as heard from 
at the moment of writing, turns up a certain 
Warner, formerly and once more 
(thanks to his scaly stars!) United States 
at St. Johns, N. B. This latter per- 


General 


Consul 





cords the fact of his appointment to the St. 
Consulate years but 


Johns some ago, is 


strangely silent as to his consular experience 


| salmonistic adventures, 
| and much more likely to be. 


and official service. Notso, however, with his 
of which much is said 
Even the finny 
tribes of the Grand Banks came to know—and 
It was feared at one time that 
the scarcity of salmon in the St. John and 


St. 


avold—-him. 


Lawrence rivers was largely due to the 
He that installed 
in the various degrees of 


havoe of his rod, it was 
President Arthur 
salmonry through which he had passed up to 
the period preceding his accesssion to office. 
As Vice-President merely, Arthur’s influence 
the 
not potent enough to retain his piscatory 
friend in office. The St. Johns 
incontinently bounced, in order to make place 
Fessenden, of Maine, 
one of the political pet lambs of Mr. Secretary 


with Garfield-Blaine Administration was 


Consul was 


for a successor named 


Blaine. Probably Fessenden was not a fish- 
erman, though this is a point upon which an 
expectant world is not likely to be enlightened, 
for he, too, has gone the way all consular 
officials are bound to travel sooner or later : 
fired the 
the express pur- 


words, has been out by 
Arthur, for 


pose of reinstating Warner 


in other 
now President 
on his old salmon 
ground, thanks to (or curses on, as the case 
Itisto 


he presumed that the latest consular change at 


may be) the Presidential prerogative. 


St. Johns will not be relished by the scals 
denizens of British waters, and we should not 
be greatly surprised to hear of protests against 
the reappointment—protests, however, which 
are not likely to have greater weight with the 
power that is than—well, say the protest of 
Senator George F. Hoar, of Massachusetts. 


| Even the moss-bunkers of Cape Cod will know 
| how weighty that is! 


The Jews and the Flood. 


WE do not mean the old-time Bible flood, but 
the one that has of late been creating such 
widespread devastation in States bordering on 
that obstreperous old daddy of waters, the 
Mississippi; neither do we refer to those Jews 
mentioned in the Bilbe, but to the hordes of 
them that are swarming to our shores from 


Russia and Pojand. 


sonage, it appears, knows a haddock from a | 
horse mackerel, whether the wind be souther- | 


ly, north-north-westerly, or from any other 
point of the compass. And thereby hangs a 
Profane rumor has it that the 
the 
well-beloved master is 
Half-Breedism, 
or ism of any kind; that the only ‘‘tie that 
binds” in this case is in reality the fishing 
line Not unlike the Scottish bard and his 
boon companion, Arthur and Conkling have 
together gone about the bays of the lower St. 
Lawrence and hooked the salmon fine. By 
a like authority we are informed that the 


piscatory tale! 
sympathetic 
President 


accord existing between 
and his 


nothing due to Stalwartism, 


President's only knowledge of or acquaintance 
with Judge Gray came about through preda- 
The latest case of 
Warner is still nearer in point. History re- 


tory salmon excursions. 


And here is where our comments come in. 
The late floods have rendered homeless and 
dependent probably twenty thousand men, 
women and children, and right in the face of 
all this suffering at home, suffering by our 
own kith and kind, we hear of sympathetic 


| mass meetings being held, and large sums of 


| what consistency ! 





money subscribed in aid of those foreign ref- 
ugees (more or less welcome, and more or 
less desirable for American citizens), while 
nothing is being done for our own sufferers. 
Oh, the shame of it, that American sym- 
pathy should forget its own, and fly away to 
a far-off continent to bestow its golden ex- 
pressions a people not one-half 
worthy. If this misfortune had overwhelmed 
any other people in the world, Americans would 
have been the first to send relief, but because 
it is so near at home, the eye of benevolence 


as 


upon 


overlooks it, and searches far away for an 
opportunity of doing good. What charity! 
Oh, the shame of it! 
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PHINEAS JONES. 


THE nether extremities of Phineas Jones 
Had long been his joy and his pride, 

They had carried him morning, noon, and night, 
With a noble and manly stride. 


But, alas! poor Jones, one wintry morn, 
As forth from the ferry he rushed, 

One leg, twixt the boat and the edge of the slip, 
To a shapeless mass was crushed. 


Thereafter, from that unfortunate day, 
His life was a burden sore, 

For he fancied that every one sneered and smiled 
At the wooden leg he wore. 


Haggard and careworn, pale and wan, 
His sorrows deprived him of sleep, 

Till at length he endeavored his troubles to end 
3y a plunge in the briny deep. 


3ut his false supporter was true to the last, 
So strong its attachment to him 
That it buoyed him up and they fished him out 
3y the aid of his wooden limb. 
—J. V. N. PECK. 





CHARGE OF THE HEAVY BRIGADE. 





What is said of Tennyson's New Poem. 





VARIOUS OPINIONS OF PROMINENT PERSONS. 





THE comments and criticisms provoked by 
Tennyson’s new poem, cabled to this country, 
have been so diversified, that we detailed a 
member of our staff to interview a number of 
prominent persons in art, literature, politics, 
and science, and elicit from them an unbiased 
opinion of “The Charge of the Heavy 
Brigade.” The large territory covered by the 
interviews will explain the lateness of our rep- 
resentative’s report. The first person visited 
was Mr. Cyrus W. Field. 

‘* Ah, yes,” said Mr. Field, when asked for 
his opinion, ‘‘I believe I have heard some- 
thing about a new poem by Tennyson—the 
‘Brigade’s Heavy Charge,’ I think it was 
called. I didn’t read it, but presume the 
Brigade kept a summer resort hotel. I honor 
Mr. Tennyson for being an Englishman, but 
as he didn’t enact the role of a British spy 
during the American revolution, I do not ad- 
mire his poetry, and shall subscribe nothing 
toward his monument. Good-day.” 

Our representative then called upon Mr. 
George W. Childs, A. M., poet laureate of 
the Philadelphia Ledger. Mr. Childs sat in 
his richly furnished office, surrounded by sev- 
eral thousand dollars worth of rare clocks, and 
wore a good-natured countenance. 

‘“‘What is my opinion of Mr. Tennyson's 
latest poetical effusion?” said Mr. Childs, in 
response to our representative’s inquiry. 
‘Well, it is rather too long for an obituary, 
but at the usual rates it would put about 
twenty-five dollars into the Ledger's coffers. 
Wouldn't like to print it for less. And it lacks 
suggestiveness. I should have rounded it off 
in this manner: 


‘*Glory to each and to all who have reached the shining 
shore; 
Glory to all the Three Hundred, whose troubles now 
are o’er— 
Gone, but not forgotten. 


With a little judicions pruning,” added Mr. 
Childs, ‘‘the poem would merit a place in the 








s 

Mr. Ochre the artist, after fixing himself in a 

tree in order to get a safe study of a bull, shakes a 
red handkerchief at the animal. 


poets’ corner of the Brownville Broad-axe of 
Liberty.” 

The next person interviewed was Sullivan, 
Boston’s champion prize-fighter. Mr. Sul- 
livan said he had been particularly struck by 
the striking metaphor in the lines: 

‘*When the dark muffled Russian crowd 
Folded its wings from the left and the right 
And rolled them around like a cloud.” 

‘* Notwithstanding,” said Mr. Sullivan, 
‘the Britishers appear to have made it quite 
lively for the Russian crowd—struck right 
from the shoulder and landed a sockdologer 
in their bread-basket; then countered on their 
nob, gave them a couple of hot ones on the 
potato-trap, and caused them to throw up the 
sponge. Tennyson is a pretty good poet, but 
I am willing to fight him for $10,000 and the 
championship of the world.” 

The ‘‘ Sweet Singer of Michigan ” was next 
visited. She had never heard of a poetnamed 
Tennyson, and wished to know if he lived in 
Oshkosh. She once ‘‘knew a man named Bill 
Tennerson,” she said, ‘‘ but he was not much 
of a poetizer.” Upon being shown the 
‘‘Charge,” which she slowly read, she flip- 
pantly observed that ‘‘the piece” reminded 
her of some of her early efforts, ‘‘ before she 
purchased a rhyming dictionary.” ‘Now 
take this line,” she said, reading— 

***Up the hill, up the hill, followed the Heavy Brigade.’ 


‘It’s awkward. It’s tame and weak. I 

should have rendered it: 

‘The Heavy Brigade rushed up the hill like fury, 

And settled the Russians’ hash without judge or jury. 
I s’pose Mr. Tennyson is young yet,” said the 
Sweet Singer, apologetically, ‘‘and he'll im- 
prove.” 

Our representative found Oscar Wilde on a 
Persian rug, fanning himself with a big sun- 
flower. ‘‘Ya-as,” he drawled, ‘‘I’ve read 
my friend Tennyson's poem, but must say that 
it doesn’t nearly approach the height of quite- 
ness. It is utterly too lacking in consum- 
mateness, and its want of soulfulness is in- 
tensely too all but. The lines— 

*** Struck with the sword hand and slew, 


Down with the bridle hand drew 
The foe from the saddle, and threw-—’ 














A DODGE FOR’ EFFECT. 


And then springing into the tree again while the 
bull’s back is up, succeeds in getting the animal in his 
finest form. 


I would have written— 
‘‘The sword hand smote and utterly slew, 
(The British soldier gets sixpence a day), 
The bridle hand quite too awfully drew, 
(When a Russian is dead he'll soon decay), 
And suddenly sudden the foeman threw, 
(July is a hotter month than May).” 

William H. Vanderbilt said he took no 
stock in poetry. ‘‘It doesn’t pay twenty per 
cent. on the money invested, and can’t be 
watered—although some of it is pretty thin. 
If I had been born a poet instead of a Rail- 
road King, I should have figured in fewer 
cartoons in comic weeklies; but the probabili- 
ties are that I would have been recklessly as- 
sisted down more flights of stairs in newspa- 
per offices. Tennyson has written some clever 
verses, but, according to my opinion, ‘Mary 
had a Little Lamb’ is his masterpiece.” 

Hazael, the champion walker, said the 
‘‘ Charge ” was all right, provided they didn’t 
make the poet charge it, and swindle him out 
of half of the gate money. He thought the 
poem was something like walking six days for 
the championship—too much ‘‘up hill” work 
in it. But he hoped the book-makers would 
do the fair thing by the poet—‘‘ something 
they have not done by me,” he feelingly add- 
ed. 

Boss Kelly, the last person interviewed, 
said he had read the poem, and did not hesi- 
tate to say that it was an indirect blow at 
Tammany Hall. Its purpose was to foist Mr. 
Tilden on the Democratje party as a Presi- 
dential candiate in 1884, but it would feil 
disastrously. ‘‘What right has a British 
subject to meddle with American politics, any- 
how?” exclaimed the Tammany boss, bring- 
ing his fist down on the table with an em- 
phasis that made a half-emptied champagne 
bottle dance a nervous jig. ‘‘As a campaign 
document for old Usufruct it will fail misera- 
bly—and don’t you fail tocharge your memory 
with it!” 

The foregoing opinions from some of our 
foremost people clearly show that Mr. Tenny- 
son’s new poem is chiefly remarkable for 
either one thing or the other—if not both. 





ZODIACAL sign in Naval Affairs: The Ram. 
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Boy (reading ).—The skeleton approache lt the mante 
placed its icy fingers on the villain’s throat and wildly e. 
General exclamations of d sappointment —Ha! ha! 


A FEW REMARKS. 


Bi-METALISM: The old junk business. 
SITUATION of the Peruvian claimants: Non 
possum—up a gum-tree. 


article: The leader in a religious 


INDEFINITE 
weekly. 
WE read in a society journal that a particu- 


larly swell dinner is ‘‘on the tapis.” Queer 


place, truly, to lay any kind of a dinner. 


RESPECT everybody’s feelings, even your 
However much you may 
want to know her address, never ask her 


washer-woman’s. 


where she ‘‘ hangs out?” 


ONE Funk has published a ‘‘ Cyclopedia of 
Practical Quotations.” 
we hope publisher Funk is not 
related to the old and unreliable Peter. 


** quotations,” 


IF worse comes to the very worst, Mr. John 
Kelly can put himself up at a hog-guessing 
match, and thereby get at an approximation, 
at least, of his estimated party value. 


Curious but true: The best way to give 
prominence to an objectionable work is to 
suppress it. Kaiser William and his 
Bismarck might make a note of it. 
already. 


man 
Punch has 
done so 


| (if they ever do) in passing their little Parlia- 
| mentary bill to enable a man to marry his 


AN INTENSE NARRATION, 


leg, blew out the candle. 
laimed—(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
ah ! 


AFTER our English cousins have succeeded 


wife’s sister, perhaps they had better try and 
pass another bill, enabling a man to live in 
the same house with his wife’s mother. 


A FALSE charge of stealing twenty-five cents 
Illinois girl 


Goodness gracious sakes alive! 


drove insane. —L xchange. 
Only think 
of what might have happened to Deacon Oscar 
Baldwin, had he been blessed with an equally 
sensitive temperament! 


an 


GETTING AT THE Bopy or It.—Can any- 
body tell anybody when somebody or other 


body intends embodying in practical shape 


For the sake of the | 


| nobody to embody the Peabody plan for the 








the Peabody bequest for poor bodies? If any- 
then 
everybody ought to let nobody attend to it 
out. of regard for destitute bodies in general. 
Won't somebody tell everybody to permit 


body’s business is nobody's business, 


benefit of the body politic. By the body of 
benfactor Peabody, somebody must be respon- 
sible for some other body’s failure to reach the 
real body of the Peabody charity. 

SAVING in time: Buying a fifty-cent clock. 

ONE reason for a man marrying his wife’s 
sister: He will not thereby acquire another 
This reason, with 
persons, is truly powerful. 


mother-in-law. most 


Then, walkin’ to the spot where 











igla was sl epi vi 


AND now old Mr. Horatio Seymour has 
taken to the ‘‘tow-path”—or, at least, to a dis- 
thereof. As a Presidential factor, 
however, it is not original, and can hardly be 
expected to further his prospects for the White 
House. <A candidate, to find favor with the 
great unwashed voting public, must have per- 
sonal grounds more tenable than any afforded 
by secondary considerations. As well essay 
the ‘‘log-cabin-and-hard-cider,” ‘‘rail-split- 
ting,” or ‘‘tanning” dodges! If Horatio can’t 
trump up anything better than a pinchbeck 
invitation, he might as well elevate the sponge. 
The next successful Presidential candidate 
must at least be able to present grounds more 


cussion 


| tenable than those already gone over in the 


last election, As the truly good and only 
great watermelonist, Horatio might stand a 
show; but second-hand pretensions will scarce- 
ly go down with the voting classes in the can- 
vass of 1884. 


ANGELS and ministers of bosh defend us! 
But here comes forward Mr. A. C. Swinburne 
with a proposition to publish ‘‘a narrative 
poem in nine books!” Considerate Swin- 
burne! ‘‘Nine books!” Solomon evidently 
knew what he was talking about when he 
made his justly celebrated remark apropos of 
book-making and the prolificacy thereof. A 
Swineburneish poem in nine books! Well, 
well 





Envoy extraordinary: A man sent abroad 
to tell lies for his country’s sake. 
































































































A JERSEY WILDE FLOWER. 


I. 
SHE was a fresh-faced innocent, 
Just half-way through her teens; 
Her father’s gushing, only child, 
Reared ’mid rude suburb scenes; 
And, to the close observer, looked 
Well fed on pork and beans. 
Il. 
I met her on the ‘‘ narrow gauge,” 
In dreary, dubious weather; 
Our train was stayed by drifted snow, 
Great heaps packed close together. 
She longing gazed into my face 
And said, ‘‘ Well, this licks leather!” 
III. 
Amazed I sat and looked at her, 
This girl so free from guile; 
‘Stranger, we’re blocked, and you can bet 
The whole of your sweet pile, 
There is no house or chopper’s hut 
Nearer than fourteen mile!” 
IV. 
‘*My child!” quoth I, ‘‘do you not scare? 
See how the shadows thicken! 
The day’s ‘most done, and here are we, 
Worst humped than Gloster’s Dickon.” 





The clear, shrill voice came rippling forth, 
‘*Don’t take me for a chicken!” 
v. 
Astounded at her uncouth speech, 
Silent I sat awhile; 
She chewed her knotted handkerchief 
Then beamed with sudden smile: 
‘* Say, who struck Billy Patterson? 
My dad has jist struck ile!” 
VI. 
I rose and paced that dim-lit car— 
O what a revelation! 
Could such things be within this great 
Esthetic Yankee nation? 
Here was an heiress on a tour, 
Minus her education. 
VII. 
Ere long we heard the shouts of men, 
And soon two engines puffing; 
Relief was close at hand it seemed— 
So after hours of roughing 
We reached the town, and, warmly stowed, 
Began our stomachs stuffing. 
VIII. 
But ere I parted from the maid, 
Who had my idols broken, 
She said, ‘‘See here, if you are miffed 
I wish I'd never spoken. 
So-long, ta-ta! Say, What’s-your-name, 
Come see us in Hoboken!” 
—ERRATIC ENRIQUE. 


BLESSED are the peace-makers, but John 
Hayes got fired full of lead the other day in 
Montreal for trying to make peace between 
two fighting negroes. 
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A Couple of Classics. 
ORPHEUS., 

ORPHEUS was born early in life, and soon 
acquired everlasting fame as the original 
hand-organ man. It was generally supposed 
that when he played on the instrument he had 
invented all the trees in the vicinity wood 
come by various routes to hear him, so skill- 
ful was he in the various branches of his pro- 
fession. It is true that they moved, but in a 
contrary direction. At the first note they 
would pack their trunks and leave. On this 


account he was often employed to clear tim- | 


ber land. 

Orpheus was a moral man. He never went 
to pool-rooms or Sunday-school picnics. He 
watched over his wife with a tender care that 
only a creditor could exceed. It is said he 
even went down into the basement of creation 
to bring her back to himself, but it is probable 
that he was only hunting a cool corner for his 
own future use. 


The jews-harp was also invented by this | 
The monkey, the natural accom- | 


great man. 
paniment of the hand-organ, was invented 
later. Orpheus also wrote ‘‘ Pinafore.” Then 
he died. 


This is the man that drank the Cyclops un- 
der the mahogany. He didn’t ‘look upon the 
wine when it was red,” either; he always 
drank white wine. The Cyclops found him a 
deceiver, but. he has reformed, and now tells 
the truth three or four times a day. 


Ulysses took a leading part in the siege of | 
he | 


Vicks——, we mean Troy. After this 
didn't know what to do with himself, so he 


traveled in Europe for a while; when he came | 


back his friends didn't know what to do with 


him. There was some talk of running him 


c-_-—_— 
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LARGE VARIETY 


for the office of Grand Mogul, but the latest 
report is that he will travel with P. T. Bar- 
hum, 








THERE are with many people three scientifle 
astronomical phases of married life. First, 
the honeymoon, then the obscure man in the 
moon, and then the moldy moon that is all 
green cheese, with green-eyed monsters in it. 
This is what leads many men, who timidly 
approach home, to sing, ‘‘ Hold the Rochfort, 
” which shows that the cheese 
| is so lively that it needs holding. of 
| the English cheese is so high, not merely as 
to price, but as to buoyancy of spirits, that it 
| is Stilton. 


we are coming, 


Some 


WILLIAM H. VANDERBILT’S Maud § (ty) is 
| proverbial, 


HINT to ostentatious charity dispensers: 
If you wish to do good, do it for goodness 
sake, and not make such a fuss about it inthe 
newspapers. 


It is an extreme case of personal sacrifice 
for the good of science, where a young man is 
| compelled to part with his watch in order to 
practically demonstrate the real value of time. 


Wuat is better than presence of mind in a 
railway accident? Absence of body. 


METEOROLOGICAL: During the past week 
| there have been some severe at Berne 
(Switzerland), but the heat in Chili has been 
intense. 


frosts 


in 
But it would never do 
to speak of a woman in such fashion. 


| IT is frequently said of a man that he is 
| advance of his time. 


————____ 
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Six Companies getting rid of their stock in trade before Congress interferes. 
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rHk GREAT 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


Our Societies forthe Prevention of 
Cruelty to Children. 





REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 
IN THREE PHRASES.—PHRASE FIRST. 


CHARACTERS: 


RESPECTABLE MECHANIC. Bap Boy, 
of RESPECTABLE MECHANIC. OFFICER SKEARDI, 
of the S. P. C. C. COUNSEL GERRYMANDER, 
S. P. OC. C. SAPIENT POLICE JUDGE, 


Son 


Scene.—Police Court. High-toned murderer 
having just been sent to a prison cell 
(with all comforts) for ten days. SAPIENT 
POLICE JUDGE calls next case. 

Counsel Gerrymander.—The case is that of 
the S. P. C.C. against Respectable Mechanic, 
and, sir, it’s a ease which I hope you will deal 
with severely. This man, this monster in hu- 
man form, not fit to be called by the sacred 


name of father, did actually strike, beat and | 


chastise with a leather strap his own son, 
until the yells emitted by the poor lad roused 
up the whole neighborhood. Yet the boy, 
anxious, though scarred by a father’s hand, to 
shield that father, refused to make a com- 
plaint, and was only forced to by our Society. 

Sapient Police Judge.—Ah, indeed. (To 
tespectable Mechanic.) What have you to 
say, sir, in reference to this charge? 


Respectable Mechanic.—I own that I did | 
| marks upon it, evidently of blood. 


whip Johnny, but he deserved it. He stole 
my watch and pawned it, so he could go to a 
picnic. 

Counsel Gerrymander.—It was a Sunday- 
school picnic; all of his associates were going, 
but his father refused to buy him a ticket. 

Sapient Police Judge.—Why did you not 
buy him a ticket? 

Respectable Mechanic.—Could not afford to. 

Sapient Police Judge.—Yet you can afford 


L 


| 
| 


| cause to chastise the boy. 








EG QUESTION. 


to have a watch. My son, step up here; I 
want to ask you a few questions. Reply 


ing upon my efforts for their daily bread; 
what will they do without me ? 

Sapient Police Judge (severely). — You 
should have thought of that before. I have 
naught to do with your private affairs. If 


| your family starve it is the fault of your own 


unbridled passions. 
- Respectable Mechanic.—But my son, what 
will become of him? 

Sapient Police Judge.—We'll place him in 
a reformatory. 

Respectable Mechanic.—Where he will meet 
with criminals young in years, but old in 
crime, from which he will be released only to 


become a pest to society. 


remove this man. 


Sapient Police Judge (sternly).—Officers, 
Another word and you will 
get an increase of sentence! 


PHRASE SECOND. 
ScENE.—Parlor of Fifth Avenue Mansion. 
CHARACTERS. — MRS. BEJEWELED, 
GERRYMANDER. 


Mrs. Bejeweled.—Glad to see you, Mr. Ger- 


COUNSEL 


| rymander; and how is the work of your noble 


| society getting along? 


truthfully; you need not be afraid of your | 


father, for the Court will protect you. Did 
your father beat you? 

Bad Boy.—Yes, sir (snivels). 

Sapient Police Judge.—With what? 

Bad Boy.—Strap, sir (snivels). 

Sapient Police Judge.—Has he done it often 
before ? 

Bad Boy.—Reg'lar every day. 

Counsel Gerrymander.—Think of that, 
your Honor. Pause and reflect upon the enor- 
mity of the statement. In this era of civiliza- 
tion, the golden age of the Republic, it is 


What a sweetly pure 
benevolent work it is. How proud you must 
be to take part in it, and to be its president, 
too. By the way, you must excuse my non- 
attendance at the kettledrum the other after- 
noon. 

Counsel Gerrymander.—We missed your 
society very mnch. Why were you away? 

Mrs. Bejeweled.—Mabel is sick, very sick, 


! 
so the doctors say. 


Counsel Gerrymander.—yY our little daugh- 
ter Mabel ? 

Mrs. Bejeweled.—Yes. She is only ten 
years old, but still society requires a good 
deal of her. You know our position in the 
social world. She had to appear in the Chil- 


| dren’s Carnival at the Academy, which re- 


stated that a boy is actually beaten by an in- | 


humanized, brutal father once a day, ‘‘ reg- 
ular,” and yet we scoff at the dark ages. 
What can be the proper punishment of such 
an unnatural parent? 

Respectable Mechanic.—But, sir, I 
He is lazy, idle, 
a truant from school, and, as I have stated, a 
thief. 

Sapient Police Judge.—How old is he? 

Respectable Mechanic.—Sixteen, your Hon- 
or. Old enough to know better. 


Sapient Police Judge.—Sixteen; a mere 
child. 
Counsel Gerrymander.—Precisely. Yet 


upon this mere child's person he uses a strap— 

a heavy leather strap! Officer Skeardi, you 

beheld the strap when you made the arrest? 
Officer Skeardi.—1 did. There were reddish 


Respectable Mechanic.—It was not blood. 
The red spots, if red they can be called, were 
occasioned by age, or, as it is called, foxiness. 

Sapient Police Judge.—Hem! likely tale. 

tespectable Mechanic, I sentence you to five 
years’ imprisonment at hard labor. 

Respectable Mechanic.—My God! cannot a 


man correct a willful child? And my family, 


| Judge—I have five others besides him depend- 


had | 








quired a couple of weeks of incessant rehear- 
sal, not to speak of two public and fatiguing 
performances; then she was forced to go to 
five children’s parties and a juvenile masque- 
rade the same week, not to speak of her ap- 
pearance as a water-sprite in an amateur 
performance of the ‘‘ Upperton Coterie,” at 
Chickering Hall. Really I had to force Ma- 
bel to go, because she felt sick and had a 
headache. Really I am afraid it did not do her 
any good, for her costume as a water-sprite 
was necessarily light, and she fainted just 
after her exit from the stage. Probably she 
was not equal to the exertion after her obliga- 
tory social duties of the week. She has been 
in bed ever since, which is awfully provoking, 
as I wanted her, in company with several 
other little girls, to precede the bride at the 
Van Rassalaer-Van Dych wedding to-mor- 
row. 

Counsel Gerrymander.—Too bad. By the 
way, did you see of the last great act of our 
Society? 

Mrs. Bejeweled.—No; what was it ? 

Counsel Gerrymander.—We have arrested 
a fiendish mother, Italian, who sent her two 
little girls, aged twelve and thirteen, out into 
the streets to sell oranges. Truc, the mother 
was partially paralyzed; but just think of it! 
sending two little girls out into the fresh air 


and bright sunshine to sell oranges! It was 
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proven that they were her only support, and 


that she never sen them out in stormy 
weather or at night-time, but reflect upon it! 
Two young girls of twelve and thirteen forced 
to support an invalid mother! who otherwise 
would probaby be a burden upon the city. 

Mrs. Bejeweled.—Horrible! Too cruelly 
cruel! and—I will see you at the ball this 
evening, I suppose? 


PHRASE THIRD. 
PLACE.—Columns of any daily newspaper. 
Partial report of the SocieTy FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO CHILDREN 
for the year 1881: 
Paid for salaries and law expenses. . . . . . $8,395 45 
Paid for the support of children and starving 
families. . 


** And this be Philanthropy, my masters?” 
[CURTAIN. ] 


A Word With You, Cyrus! 

CouLD you hear, or your insensate pride 
allow you to heed the verdict of American 
hearts and tongues, all might yet be rosy. 
We, the people, are not with Hendrix or any 


’ 


other ‘‘erank,” in wanton act, nor in sym- 


pathy with vandalism of any degree. But we 
don’t want a certain offensive monument re- 
planted at Tarrytown or put anywhere else, 
as a conspicuous object, on this continent. 
THE JUDGE has hearkened to the general ver- 
dict and he bluntly tells you to stop, now! 
The old colonial Adam is aroused, and it’s a 
Field day in which toadyism will be worsted. 
You have neither money nor influence enough 
to defy universal sentiment. Your boasted 
position, your wealth and international noto- 
riety count as naught when you persist in 
outraging the will of the people. They won't 
have a British spy’s cenotaph erected on this 
soil. They want no graven memorial of a 
righteously-executed military felon. Had _ his 
nefarious schemes been carried to fulfillment, 
Washington and many of his so-called ‘‘rebel” 
associates would in all reasonable probability 
have dangled at the looped end of imported 
scaffold-harness; and in that event there 
would have been no Hail Columbia for monop- 
olists toreign in. The English were terribly 
in earnest and came within an ace of proving 





THE JUDGE. 
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THE NOSE OUT OF JOINT. 


Young Lapy In CORNER 


, 


Just as 1 exrpecte d, 


of course | 


From 1777 
to the day of his legal choking, we have con- 


siderable knowledge of the seductive Andre. 


out to America to smash things. 


He was, in fact, the liveliest song-and-dance 
man in Howe's and Clinton’s armies. He was 
popular because he was nice though immoral. 
Bold, naughty men usually take with society 
dames better than municipal vaccination 
Why, in Philadelphia alone, your hero 
When 
Senedict, the villainous, was 


does. 
had half a dozen shameless intrigues. 
his game with 


| so summarily blocked, Mrs. Arnold fainted at 


it to the anatomical discomfort of scores of | 


our zealous and patriotic grandpapas. Now 


Mount Vernon, is said to have blubbered over ? 
Why you know, if you know anything, that 
he was always a roystering, brassy youth, 
At Lichfield, when barely eighteen years 
of age, he met Honora Sneyd. She was 
of good family, and a good, obedient girl. 
She trusted her father and mother more than 
a gay and attractive Anglo-Swiss ‘‘ masher,” 
and the handsome gallant was sent to the 
right-about with a bulky flea in his auricle. 
Then his putative sire took him into the 
counting-room of his London business, but 
John was too lazy to figure up a prospective 
inheritance. In 1771, before he reached 
his majority, his friends secured him a com- 
mission in a regiment, which in time was sent 





the news of his capture, and her heartsick- 
ness was not exclusively caused by anxiety 
for her traitor consort. Yet books have been 
written to prove that one John Andre, a pass- 


| able musician, amateur rhymster, poor artist, 
who was this John Andre, that George, of | 


| despoiler, and rope-jerked spy, was exactly | 


ignoble warrior, gentleman (?) loafer, virtue- 


| the reverse of what the true records photo- 


graph him. Our historical societies are re- 
plete with MSS., which supply incontestable 
evidence of his odorous career, and not until 
forty years after its abrupt termination at 
Tappan headquarters, did England care to 
gather and transport his bones. Cyrus, you 
have slopped over, and public opinion is 
gradually mopping you up. Your gush has 
been altogether too voluminous for the elastic 
tank of credulity. You can’t come it, but 
that granite abomination has got to go! 
Lossing’s twaddle can’t save it. 


A TIGHT fit: Intoxication. 


Vow there’s a man in the house the women are neglected, 


ADAM SMITH, in giving a definition of a 
man, says, ‘‘ He is an animal that makes bar- 
gains—no other animal does—no dog ex- 
True, 
don’t 


changes bones with another dog.” 
Adam, but dogs exchange bow-wows 
thes? 


IN regard to so many poor Jews flocking to 
our shores—may we not expect before long to 


see so many pack peddlers that the home of a 
modest citizen will be in danger of being over- 
whelmed by them? They are not all sweet- 
scented ‘‘Sam’l of Posen’s,” good friends 


IT is reported that Anna Dickinson has had 
a plump leg-acy left her. If it is so we are 
glad of it, for she needs it badly, especially in 
Hamlet and Claude Melnotte. 





AT Providence, R. I., Dora Avery has been 
arrested and held on five complaints for at- 
tempted poisoning. She must be A very 
Borgia. 

THE Indians are gradually being civilized. 
Two of them were hanged for murder in Colo- 
rado last week. 

Ou, Moses! (Raphael), what a bill you can 
present at a defunct life insurance company’s 
funeral ! 
ily one of the earrioa birds ? 


Who was it that said you were ver- 
Perhaps it was 
because you showed so much “ bill.” 
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BEAUTY AND FASHION FROM A WINDOW. 
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A BADLY BROKEN UP PERAMBULATOR 
‘Td give fifcy censh if I could tell wezzer that’sh fre e er’clock or er quar-r-r-rer pash swelre: 
S. would shtop foolin’ wiz 


er alarm clock.” 


*“ERRATICS.” 
WHEN the minstrel author of Fidelia laid 


aside his harp, England’s Wither was un- 
rung. 


A DIFFERENCE: John Hancock was of 


the Signers, but Roscoe Conkling is one of the 


one 
resigners. 

A TRAVELER in Fiji writes: *‘There are n 
beggars here and the pot is never empty.” 
Natural sequence, no islander ever experi- 
enced the felicity of raking the pot. Wespeak 
by the card, as Hamlet did to the grave-ligger. 

IT takes a seine man to tell 
if he owns 


a fish story, and 


his net he doesn’t have to hire a 


haul. 

Ken- 
és It 
cannot be that earth is man’s only abiding 
place.” ~ And Bob had the 
heart to contradict poor George after he went 


GEORGE DENISON PRENTICE, the great 


tucky wit and sentimentalist, once said: 


Ingersoll never 


there and proved it. 


THUS would-be Solomon: ‘‘ Show 


me a child and I'll tell you 


pipes a 
what its parents 
are.” He is bound to miss his guess, for a 
child may have a sober countenance because 


its parents are drunk. 


| the walk. 


Viss 


I wish 


His Honor, Mayor Grace, 
Can now quickly trace 
His citizenship to its rise. 
He has all his papers, 
And City Hall capers 
Ile will see with his natural-eyes, 


COMPANION mottoes on moving day: ‘God 
Bless Our Home,” and ‘‘ Heaven Help The 
Furniture.” 

‘ THIRTY-FIVE thousand different 
papers are published in the world.” He who 


hewe- 


can read their titles clear is the bossexchange 
eclitor. 


‘* SILENCE is golden” they say, and yet we 
do hear of women who are worth their weight 
in gold. Ah, they must be dumb belles! 
THE dash between lower letters is a 
sure sign of the writer’s emphasis. 


the italic font. 


case 
It spares 


T’OTHER morning THE JUDGE saw a friend 
with a piteous look of ‘‘blank” despair. He 
had just discovered that he held the wrong 
quarter ticket in the right lottery. 


THE straighter the whisky the more crooked 
This is a reel fact. 


| 


‘Texas, writes: 
| grass widows here, and no bachelors. 


Our Sisters and Our Aunts. 


Mrs. ‘‘JENNIE JUNE” CROLY has 
elected president of Sorosis. If women could 
only hold high federal offices, Mrs. Croly 
would make a better Cabinet officer or Sen- 
ator than half the old grannies who 
usually selected. 


been 


are 


A FRENCH girl never has more than two 
bridesmaids, And she seldom has more than 
one husband. 

MLLE. VALLERIA will come back to Amer- 
ica next season, And if she is going to make 
us all feverish, we will provide ourgelves with 
that homeopathic remedy, valerian. 

A MASSACHUSETTS woman recently stole 
twenty-three pairs of slippers. Her boys 
must have been very bad. 

Ir wealthy English ladies choose to have 
high-priced cloaks pieced out of moleskins, 

no objection. It rid of the 
and if a woman wishes to put on her 


we see gets 
moles; 
cloak and look like a mole-hill, why make a 
mountain out of it? 

SEVENTY American women took out patents 
last The that took 
elopements is not recorded. 


year. number out in 

OF modern young ladies of a fastish style 
it is said that they are much given to the use 
of damning. The grandmothers were satisfied 
with darning. 

A RIMeERSBURG (Pa.) 
eighteen, writes that should be the 
place where woman can exercise her little 
Little womanly arts are all 
right. They are only the little splinters in 
domestic life. But when a big woman begins 
to throw wash-tubs and plays other elephant- 
ine arts, a man lights out, even if there are 


home 


womanly arts. 


no Y. M. C. A. rooms open at that time of 


the evening. 


‘¢ FLORIDA girls do not have bunions,” 
young lady. 


Saysa 
sut croquet is being introduced, 
and pretty soon a girl's feet will be worked 
around so beautifully that when she wants to 
go home by the straight road she will have 
to take a cut up the vack lane, like a Long 
Island soldier crab. 

Miss MAMIE C,. R——LL, of Samson, N.C 


writes: 


‘I practice the piano in my spare 

My the birds.” 
Thank Heaven, Mamie, we are glad we are 
not a bird, 


moments. neighbors are 


Miss OPHELIA PIERCE, of Hays County, 
‘*There are many girls and 
Some 
of the girls are not very pretty, but are 
pretty enough for bachelors of twenty-seven.” 


Miss Maccir F, D——-, of Cumberland, 
Tenn., would like a rural lover. She has big 
black eyes and weighs one hundred and fifty 
pounds, 


She says: ‘I don’t like hominy.” 








‘school girl” of 
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catch on” in these days 
if sympathy extended to another nationality, and sneak 


in with 


How the Chinamen might * 


i eclat, 


Was Mayor Grace a Pirate? 

THE present Mayor of New York has 
suddenly become a deep-lyed mystery to 
politicians. When William R. Grace was 
embraced in an evil hour by the disturbed 
Democracy of this city as their candidate for 
the Mayoralty it was believed by the unso- 
phisticated leaders of the various factions, 
who had, after much vexation, determined to 
become united, that in choosing him as their 
standard-bearer they were in possession of 
one whose character was above reproach. 
His narrow escape from defeat is a matter of 
history. Politicians will remember that the 
newspaper founded by Horace Greeley, and now 


edited by the man who was chiefly responsible | 


for his confinement in an asylum for the in- 
sane where the great journalist ended his days, 
furiously attacked Mr. Grace in the beginning 
of the campaign as one who had been guilty 
of scuttling ships in the South Pacific Ocean. 
It will also be remembered that before many 
days this same alleged newspaper halted in 
its attacks upon Mr. Grace, and suddenly dis- 
covered that it was Captain Kyd, or some 
other elegant gentleman, who was guilty of 
scuttling ships, and that Mr. Grace was not 
to be held responsible for the evil deeds of 
Captain Kyd and his confreres. Mr. Grace 
might be able to explain why the newspaper 
referred to ceased its attacks upon him, and 
how it was that he was so kindly furnished 
with proof-sheets of that newspaper’s retrac- 
tions before the articles appeared. The sus- 
picion that Mr. Grace’s bank account was 
lessened at that time was prevalent, and time 
has not removed the suspicion. Mr. Grace 
with a most distressing majority succeeded in 
becoming the Chief Magistrate of this city. 
Prior to this time Mr. Grace was known as 
a Peruvian merchant who had amassed great 
wealth. He had lived for a time on Long 
Island, and whether he was a citizen of this 
Republic or not had been neither thought of 
nor discussed. His name, among others, had 
been shaken up in a hat before the leaders of 
the different factions of the Democracy, and 
it was the firstdrawn out. This prize, won by 





THE JUDGE. 


angry men, never became one that was cher- 
ished by them, and it is more than likely that 
Mr. Grace will retire from office with more 
curses upon his head than ever fell to the lot 
of any otherof New York’s mayors. Recently 
he was forced to admit a fact that would, had 
it been known on election day, in November, 
1880, have insured his defeat. A Justice of 
the Supreme Court, who had, as is shown by 
his own confession, been mainly instrumental 
in foisting Mr. Grace upon the guileless citi- 
zens of New York, a short time ago severed 
the friendship existing between the Mayor 
and himself, and, like a school-boy who quar- 
rels with another, began to tell tales out of 
school. Justice Donohue, according to Mayor 
Grace, caused to be published in certain news- 
papers the story, backed up by the official 
documents, that Mr. Grace renounced the 
Queen of England as his sovereign on the day 


| prior to the election. and became a citizen of 


the United States. The Mayor, in a bungling 
attempt to explain this extraordinary event 
in his history, says that he became a citizen in 
1867, but as there was some doubt in Justice 


Donohue’s mind upon that important point, 
| he consented to go through the formula again. 





At*this point THE JUDGE is tempted to ask 
the conundrum, Would any naturalized citi- 
zen of this country, knowing that he had been 
properly made so, believe it necessary for him 
at any time to become naturalized again? 
The answer would no doubt be ‘‘ Hardly 
ever.” Nowthat the gentleman who occu- 
pies the seat at the head of the table of our 
municipal affairs has become-an object of na- 
tional interest, as a man who was elected 
Mayor of New York after being a citizen but 
one day, THE JUDGE feels called upon to fur- 
ther enlighten the scandalized Democracy, 
and the people generally, concerning other 
chapters in the life of William R. Grace. 

At great expense, and after many sleepless 
nights, we have succeeded in putting ourselves 
in telephonic communication with one Cap- 
tain Kod, who is compelled to live in seclusion 
on the peak of the Chuquibamba, in the An- 
dean ranges in Peru. This gentleman form- 
erly ‘‘ followed the sea,” but has taken to the 
mountains for reasons which we cannot at 
present divulge. He reports that the weather 
is very pleasant up there, and we can still 
hear him chuckling through the telephone, 
and saying, ‘‘ You don’t say that Bill Grace 
is Mayor of New York?” We have been 
assuring him of this fact for forty-eight hours, 
and Captain Kod has been chuckling and 
raving all the time. Asked to tellus what he 
knows of ‘‘ Bill Grace,” as he familiarly speaks 
of our chief magistrate, he says, ‘‘ When Bill 
and I first came to Peru from the banks of 
the river Liffey we were on our uppers, but 
we captured an old tub of a ship off the coast 
near Callao, and as we always carried a black 
flag, we started out on a voyage of discovery. 
Within six months we owned the finest sail- 
ing vessel afloat, had captured thirty-four mer- 
chantmen, taken $17,000,000, scuttled the 
ships and murdered seven hundred men. Bill 
was as mild a mannered man as ever scut- 
tled ship or cut a throat, for he was an Eng- 
lishman.” Captain Kod was positively singing 
with delight, and we shouted ‘‘ Helloa” until 
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we turned black in the face. At length the 
singing ceased, and Captain Kod hearkened 
to our question, ‘‘Was Mr. Grace really a 
pirate?” ‘‘Well, I should smile,” 
the frisky captain with a roar. ‘‘Give us a 
few dates and figures,” we shouted, and 
the captain replied that he intended to visit 
Lima onthe first dark night, and would gather 
the facts from the records, and send them to 
us. Inthe meantime we beg the leaders of 
the Democracy to refrain from removing their 
linen, and await developments. 


replied 


Checking John Chinaman. 


THE United States Senators who voted for 
the passage of the bill checking Chinese im- 
migration deserve the thanks of the American 
people. A country like China, that has 
400,000,000 inhabitants, might easily spare 
50,000,000 of them. When we take into con- 
sideration the fact that there are but 50,- 
000,000 of all nationalities in the United 
States to-day, it does not require much study 
to arrive at the conclusion that the Chinese 
might take possession, if not checked in time, 
of this boasted land of freedom, and transform 
it into a modern Flowery Kingdom, whose 
beautiful valleys would be irrigated with the 
blood of Americans, Irishmen, Germans, and 
the peoples of other countries who come here 
to remain and add to the prosperity of this 
land. 


The Two Cremornes. 


JERRY McCAvLy has one Cremorne and the 
devil has another next door on Thirty-second 
street, this city. Jerry’s is the old established, 
but the more modest, and a sinner passing 
along Sixth avenue would be the soonest 
attracted by the glaring gas sign of the 
Opposition, and on account of its other greater 
attractions is doing much the largest business. 
You will have to brace up, Jerry, and get 
something new, or be compelled to shut up 
with the old. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 


W. V. T.—Declined. 

J. H. W.—Correct caper. Try and worry your copy this way 
a trifie earlier—for the artists’ sake. 

M. P. (St. Louis).—We fear the subject will be too long for 
our paper. Short and pointed is our motto, 

E. B. F.—Miss Kate Field's age is twenty-seven. It is likely 
that she knows her own age, and she has been calling herself 
that for the past forty years. 

* CHICAGO.” —“ DEAR JUDGE: I hear a great deal from New 
York about ‘ Drawn game.’ What does it have .reference to, 
anyhow?’’ Draw Poker, to be sure, 

““ MASHER.”.—We cannot inform you whether Fanny Daven- 
port paints or not, either on or off the stage. You had better 
write and ask her, inclosing a stamp for return postage. e¢ 


Feuix B.—Your conundrum as to why Talmage is like the 
Amazon River—because he is widest at the mouth—is unworthy 
of you. Mr. Talmage has a very close and narrow gabatorial 
orifice. Please have some respect for the * cloth.”’ 


F. B. WILLETS.—We doubt very much about your being able 
to learn the German language in a week, even with the most 
improved methods. We should say that it could not be thor- 
oughly mastered in less than three weeks. 3ut much, of 
course, depends upon the capacity of the learner. Judging 
from what you show of your knowledge of English, we should 
say that if you apply yourself diligently to it for fifteen or 
twenty years, you might become sufficiently advanced in 
German to order zwei lager with a reasonable prospect of 
being understood. 
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HUMANITY. 

JirFERS.— What's the matter with your dog's ears ? 
SNiFFERS.— Why, I was told they needed cutting, and as ’'m very humane I didn’t like to take them off all at 
once, so I clip a little hit « ff erery day ! 


JAY CHARLTON. 


3ILL NYe’s book is to be called ‘‘ The Forty 
Liars.” A man whocan play upon forty liars 
should, in heaven, be able to make his harps 
accord. 

JULIET CoRSON says that peas from the 
South are in delicate condition, and that they 
should be eaten piping hot. Oh! these be hot 
piping times of peas. 

‘‘T am perfectly fried,” said a young lady 
ata ball. A half-elderly maiden near the wall 
whispered, ‘‘ I didn’t know she was fried, but 
she’s ready for it; she seems to be rolled in 
flour.” 

HE was old, but he was good, and he re- 
membered his long and painful married life, 
as he said, ‘‘ With all thy-faults, I love thee 
still.” 

Crrus W. FIELD thinks that the man who 
chipped his block was Handy Andre. 

A MARRIED man of Louisville was found ina 
doctor’s pickling vat. The doctor thought 
that, although he was dead, he ought to re- 
main in the married state. 


PLAINFIELD, N. J., was a highly religious 
| town, where even the pies were pious and the 








Now it is again claimed that Miss Annie 
Louise Cary will quietly marry in the autumn 
when the pears are ripe. Annie does not 
wish to die an old maid, although she claims 
still to be one of Mother Cary’s chickens. 


RuFvus HAtTcH has gone to Bermuda, where 
he has a farm. But what will Rufus Hatch 
there? 


HE was a spoon, and that is the reason why 
she said she did not like to imitate the Chinese 
and eat ice-cream with a stick, but with a 
spoon. 


THE best dancer in a Canada town is named 
Hammer. He must be a trip-Hammer. 


A WASHINGTON Democrat being asked how 
ex-Senator Eaton, of Connecticut, would do for 
President, said he was an old plum. Now, 
we insist that the proof of the plum-pudding 
is in the old Eaton, but how much above proof 
the spirits say not, 

Ex-SENATOR McDonaALD, of Indiana, is spoken 
of by the Democrats for President. The only 
thing against him is that he wears whiskers 
on his Adam’s apple like Frelinghuysen, in 
the ‘‘ Galway sloggers” style, and carries his 
silk hat on the left ear, when the right ear is 
more fashionable. 


SENATOR PENDLETON, of Ohio, continues to 
be called ‘‘Gentleman George,” whether be- 
cause he is more gentlemanly than the average 
Washington statesman, or because he shines 
in comparison with most Ohio politicians, does 


| not yet appear. 


what-you-call-ems sang Watts’ hymns in the | 
swamps as gentle spring thrust its yellow 


reeds up through the veil-like beautiful snow. 
But now at last it has fallen. 
too-two-or-three pilgrims have done wrong, 
and even one of its most religious stallions has 
nearly killed a man. It must be a very queer 
town when even the horses kick. 


Some of its 


| SULLIVAN’s best hit, unlike that of Heenan, 
is with his right; but it was a hot day when 
Ryan got left. 


scissors. They may cut in opposite direc- 


MARRIED people should be like a pair of 


tions, but they should be riveted together, and | 


in the end they will find that they both cut in 
the same direction. 


OscarR WILDE’s followers are sicklied o’er 
with the yellow cast of thought. 





AN elderly lover of Bergen County said to 
the young lady whom he wanted in marriage, 





“I have a very fine farm of nice red soil.” | 


‘* Yes,” said she, ‘‘and if your boots take it 
in doors nights as you do here, you'll soon 
| have it all in out of the cold.” 


| 


THE English are now disparaging our oys- 
ters, and saying that the little green coppery 
oysters of Europe are better. We would not 
give a copper for a green oyster, and think 
that we can give the English blue points on 
the article, and still win. 


. 


GEORGE WILLIAM CuRTIs’ first heroine was 
Prue. His last hero is himself, a prude. 

ANDRE’S monument is up above, and on the 
opposite shore from, Spy-t-un dyvel. 





Mr. SMALL, formerly of the Atlanta Consti- 
tution, having branched out for himself in 
Florida, will carry with him an Old Si-clo- 
peedia of fun. 


’Twas scold days when Shobelefft. 


FooLs are generally soft, and yet it is often 
said of a man that he is a little fool-hardy. 

GENERAL MCCLELLAN is a favorite leader of 
the German dance. 
will make a break. 


No one knows where he 


ONE seldom finds fault with the punctuation 
of a check endorsement. 


DISRAELI said that every moment is travel. 
Yes, and some women’s tongues go by the 
hour. 
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THE HISTORY OF AMINE. 


NEXT morning the Sultaness Scheherazade, 
having pinned on her back hair, penciled her 
eyebrows and heightened the color in her 
cheeks with a little rouge, requested Bridget- 
anne, her maid, to summon tlie Sultan to hear 
the narrative of Amine. 

‘Why, how lovely you are looking!” ex- 
claimed the Sultan, as he was ushered into his 
wife’s presence. The Sultaness said she was 
born that way, and motioning the Sultan to a 
seat, resumed her narrative. 

Upon the conclusion of Zobeide’s story, 
Amine, her sister, related her history, ‘‘ in sub- 
stance as follows”: ‘‘ Commander of the Faith- 
ful, until quite recently my life was as dull 
and uninteresting as a Congressional debate 
on the finances. I was very fortunate in mar- 
riage, my husband, besides bringing me riches, 
being thoughtful enough to die in a few 
months and leave me a young and wealthy 
widow. I gave him a costly funeral and four 
verses of mortuary poetry after his death an- 
nouncement in the Philadelphia Ledger, and 
assumed a becoming and natural grief by pro- 
curing several elegant mourning dresses from 
Worth, of Paris. As the months rolled on I 
made many mash—that is, I had many suitors, 
and on the 14th day of February I was the re- 
cipient of numerous valentines, costing from 
one to twenty dollars each—the latter being 
sent by infatuated clerks whose salaries were 
not over ten dollars a week. 

‘*One day a nice old lady, with gold specta- 
cles and lace mitts, came to my house and in- 
vited me to the wedding of her daughter, who, 
she said, was to be married in a few hours, 
and desired my presence to give tone to the 
affair. Her neighbor’s daughter, she ex- 
plained, was married last week, and the rich 
Mrs. Tobakuk was present shimmering in 
$25,000 worth of diamonds, and she wished 
me to wear my richest jeWels, so that her 
daughter’s marriage might outshine that of 
the hateful red-headed thing across the way. 

‘*T complied with her request, feeling some- 
what proud of the compliment conveyed in the 
invitation. Iwas conducted to a handsome 
residence, where I was received by a young 
lady, who would have been very pretty if she 
had not worn her hair banged and plastered 
low on her forehead with quince seed juice. I 
supposed this lady was to be the bride, but 
what was my surprise on being informed by 
her that her brother had fallen in love with 
me, and threatened to commit suicide or play 
Bunthorne in an amateur ‘ Patience’ com- 
pany, if I didnot marry, him; ‘ and,’ s' 2 add- 
ed, wringing her hands and looking beseech- 
ingly into my eyes, ‘we could not survive 
either disgrace.’ At first I was inclined to 
be angry at the miserable subterfuge, but 
when I saw the young man my feelings un- 
derwent a phenomenal change. He had a 
lovely mustache, and was so comely that 
Barnum had offered him ten thousand dollars 
to travel one season with his show as the 
‘handsomest man in the world’—a _ proposi- 
tion he scornfully declined. Well, I—I—in- 
stead of becoming a guest I became a bride. 
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Wasn't it too ridiculous consummately utter 
all but too quite? 

‘*My husband, immediately after our mar- 
riage, exacted a promise from me that I would 
neither speak to nor be seen by any man but 
himself. Foolish woman that I was, I neg- 
lected to make him promise not to speak to 
nor be seen by any woman but myself. 

‘‘One morning, having occasion to make a 
*few purchases, I put on my myrtle-green cam- 
el’s-hair serge, trimmed with silk plush, my 
Delphine overskirt with bouffant back dra- 
pery, and my Niniche hat of myrtle-green 
plush to match the dress, trimmed with shaded 
green, gold and red pstrich tips, and started 
out to the store, heavily veiled, and accom- 
panied by an oid woman and two slaves. 
After inspecting not less than ten thousand 
dollars’ 
needles and a spool of cotton, and asked the 
price. The merchant said if I would permit 
him to kiss my cheek he would call it square. 
Although not displeased with the man’s infat- 
uation, I feigned to be deeply offended, and 
told the old woman to call the police, but in- 
stead of obeying me, she urged me to accept 
his terms, reminding me that a penny saved 
was two pence earned. I foolishly consented. 
I put aside my veil, but instead of a kiss, the 
merchant bit me until the blood came. 

‘‘T was conveyed home in a swoon and a 
hack. In the evening my husband asked the 
sause of the wound on my cheek. ‘I must 
dissemble,’ I said to myself; and told him tiat 
while out in the back-yard secretly listening to 
a couple of neighbors pulling to pieces the char- 
acter of one of their dear friends, a strange cat 
bit me on the cheek. My husband tore out a 
handful of his beard and cried: ‘To-morrow 
every cat in the city shall be slaughtered be- 
fore the sun is an hour high!’ Being fond 
of cats—loving to lie awake at midnight list- 
ening to their vocal serenades--I told him 
that I was jesting; that the injury was caused 
by a street-car conductor starting his car as 
I was in the act of stepping off, and throwing 
meon my face. My husband tore out another 
handful of his beard and exclaimed: ‘ To-mor- 
row all the street-car conductors in the city 
shall be hanged to lamp-posts—the wretches!’ 
I became frightened at this, and said the 
street-car conductors were not guilty. As I 
was passing a newspaper office this morning, 
a spring poet, with long hair, a frightened look 
and a big roll of manuscript, came down a 
flight of stairs head-foremost, and, colliding 
with me, my cheek struck an awning-post. 
My husband tore out another handful of his 
beard, and furiously shouted that all the 
spring poets in the city should be shot, and all 
the newspaper offices blown up with dyna- 


mite. This threat greatly augmented my 
alarm. ‘Spare them,’ I pleaded. ‘They 


are not guilty. While running up-stairs this 
afternoon I tripped and trod on my cheek. 
‘Then the foot that inflicted the damage 
must be amputated,’ howled my husband. 
‘Here, you’—turning to a slave—‘ bring 
hither a cross-cut saw and a meat-axe, and a 
basin to catch the blood.’ 

“*Oh, sir,’ I entreated, ‘spare me. I'll 
tell you the truth. As Iwas walking down 
Broadway this afternoon, a clumsy clown car- 


worth of goods, I bought a paper of 





rying an umbrella under his arm accidentally 
jabbed me in the cheek.’ My husband pulled 
out another handful of his beard, and ordered 
that henceforth every man caught carrying an 
umbrella in a careless, charge-bayonet fash- 
ion, be quartered alive on the spot. I did not 
demur at this threat, for I believed that these 
persons, who had frequently been declared a 
nuisance by the press, merited a severe pun- 
ishment, and quartering alive would be apt to 
effect a permanent cure. And so the next 
day all the men found carrying umbrellas in a 
criminally careless manner, jabbing persons 
on the right and on the left, were summarily 
put to death, and in a few weeks a wholesome 
reform was apparent. When the nuisance 
was entirely abated, the happy and apprecia- 
tive citizens held a mass meeting, and pass«d 
resolutions thanking my husband for the great 
benefit he had conferred on the city, presented 
him with 50,000 sequins, and gave him a big 
medal containing the legend these 
figures representing the number of umbrella 
fiends sent hence; and when he wore it he was 
mistaken for one of the Old Guard who voted 
for Grant at Chicago. 

‘“Thus, O Commander of the Faithful, it will 
be seen that a lie will sometimes bring as 
many blessings as the truth.”’ 


‘306,’ 


J. H. W. 


IF anybody is credulous enough to harbor a 
doubt that the Chinaman is a terribly disso- 
lute and dangerous character, let him fortify 
his wavering faith with the following tele- 
graphic dispatch: 

Santa FE, N. M., March 10.—A short time before 
midnight yesterday two men entered the laundry of 
Long Kee, placed a noose around his neck and nearly 
strangled him. The Chinaman resisting, his assailants 
clubbed him with a revolver, inflicting probably fatal 
wounds, and then robbed him of $100. 

And so it would seem that the depraved 
Chinaman actually ‘‘resisted” the kindly at- 
tention of his visitors; otherwise, perhaps, he 
would only have been robbed without club- 
bing and strangling. But what business had 
he to ‘‘resist,” anyhow? Can it be possible 


that this heathen barbarian was ignorant of 


the fact that his hard-earned shekels were 
common property in an immeasurably great 
and truly good Caucasian community like 
Santa Fe, N. M.? If any further proof were 
needed as to why the Chinaman should ‘ go,” 
and quick, this little New Mexican episode 
sets it forth so clearly that even those who 
run may read, 

A WIscoNSIN man killed his opponent with a 
pot of paint; and the opponent probably went 
off with flying colors. 


FEATHERHEAD politicians plume themselves 
on never being down. 


Ir must have been a cold day when the 
man said the mercury was so high that his 
teeth ached. 


Rapp transformation: A very thin man has 
been seen to fall plump on the sidewalk. 
1.000 REWARD for a perfume like Read's GRAND 
. DvucHESss COLOGNE. It took first premium at At 
lanta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency. strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


i= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





=KNOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“WVartin’s” Umbrellas. 


“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! 27 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7E- AA "W"$§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............6.eeeeee8 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New York. |84486 STATEST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 155. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


The Wilson Patent 


ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 
With Thirty Changes of Positions. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge 
combining beauty, lightness, 
strength, simplicity, and com- 
fort. Everything to an exact 
science. Orders by mail 
promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address C. 0. PB. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 

The Wilson Adjas. Chair M’f'g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond 1s drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
BO0O,000 FLORINS, 
80,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
130 Florins. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of APRIL, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of April is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. 


Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED |.FTTERS, and inclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING (0,, 
No. 1830 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THe Jvper. 

4. The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 








READING POSTTION. 


Address 








OVER the monstrous, swashing sea, 
Over the Balderdash sea— 
The jayhawk wings his fluttering flight— 
The pelican greets the morning light— 
Antonio—where is he? 


Over the gruesome, gruntling sea, 

Over the Brobdingnag sea, 
Antonio came in the dead of night— 
Came in like a jabberwock in his flight— 

And borrowed four dollars of me. 


Over the muddling, haggling sea, 
Over the Caliban sea, 
With four fair dollars come in if you can— 
I'm strapped—I’m broke—Antonio—Man— 
Brother—come back to me! 
—Denvrer Tribune. 
Now rapidly approaches the time when there will be 
a decided coolness between spooney “Tce 
cream for two!”—New York News. 


lovers. 


HERE rests his head upon the lap of earth; a youth 
to fortune and to fame unknown. Too much benzine 
crept underneath his girth, and played the mischief 


with his temperate zone.— Unidentified Unctuousness. 
We shall 
leave ours out over night in a rain to rust.—Lovwell 
Citizen. 


YELLow diamonds are now in most favor. 


Most of the critics who have read Tennyson's latest 
poem, ‘‘The Charge of the Heavy Brigade,” think it 
has earned for him the title of lower-rate instead of 
laureate. — Baltimore Every Saturday. 

Boru houses of the Iowa Legislature have agreed to 
strike the word ‘‘male” from the Constitution. Of 
course these legislators are too gallant to strike a 
**female.”—Jllinois State Register. 





HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


AVE. 








COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vebicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, al] join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 

THE POPS M’F’G C0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


“FEATHER-WEIGHTS.” 
== ———— 5,86 and $7.50 


= With neat-ftting silk case. 





r< 
£ 








. ©. Neat, Light, Strong. 


MILLER’S, 


BROADWAY, 


cor. 25th st. 





SIXTH 


cor. 22d st. 


AVENUE, 





and 


Walker, Tuthill  Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 
201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 








inders for filing “ THE 

JUDGE” in book form 

FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 13 
& 15 PARK ROW, N. ¥Y. 
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WEBER, 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 






































OF PUBLIC INTEREST. 
QUACKS, ADVENTURERS, AND IMPOSTORS. 


When the world was in its infancy, rocking in the cradle of 
superstition, so-called medical pretentious jugglers and quacks 
infested the world to its detriment, This state continued until 
education and the general dissemination of knowledge deci- 
mated their ranks. To-day, livingin an atmosphere of civiliza- 
tion, we are beset and surrounded by a new class of adventur- 
ers harlatans, and ignorant impostors, whose excellent 
know ( ge of human nature leads them to humbug the public 
in the most extraordinary and shameful manney, chief among 
which may be named stomach and liver appliqnces, and a 
large class of electric and magnetic humbugs. ~~ 

rhese adventurers attempt to make the public believe that by 
the uni m of two antagonistic metals an electric current is pros 
ducible; that electricity is generated by magnetizing a piece of 
iron sufficiently to sway a compass, Thousands believe such 
Ask any electrician, specialist, or scientist, 
and he will quickly inform you how greatis the imposition. It 
is somewhat singular to believe that Intelligent persons are 
misled by these stupid toys and charms, under the sentimental 
idea that “ electricity is life.” Electricity is a powerful restor 
ative agent when produced and applied scientifically by an 
expert electrician, not otherwise. 

Family remedies have been and still are an absolutetiecessi 
ty in the household. A vast proportion of the world’s popula- 





stupid nonsense, 


tion is more or less inaccessible to medical practitioners, and 
this, united with the necessities of others to provide themselves 
with inexpensive yet reliable medicines, has created and en 


couraged the production of simple household specifics, to be 
employed in an emergency or in an urgent case until the ar 
rival of the family physician. These statements peing essen 
tially true, the strongest possible protection for the public is 
to have such medicines prepared by skillful and conscientious 
pharmacists, educated in the science of medicine, rather than 
to accept worthless and injurious compounds or nostrums, put 
together by persons who are as ignorant of the first principles 
of materia medica as they are of therapeutics, 

BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER 
is pre-eminently an article of extraordinary merit, and after a 
trial of ten years is pronounced to be the best family Medicine 
for external use ever invented. They are founded on true 
medical skill, and will positively cure ailments that other 


active medicinal articles fail even te relieve. Without excep- 
tion itis the safest, neatest, cleanest and cheapest medicinal 
article ever compounded. BENSON'S CAPCINE PLASTER is a 


pharmaceutical preparation of the highest order of merit, in 

dorsed and recommended by 

OVER 5,000 PHYSICIANS, PHARMACISTS, DRUGGISTS, AND CHEM- 
ISTS 

as being more effective than, and superior to, any other porous 

plaster, liniment, medicated oil, salve, ointment, or lotion. Jt 

is in no sense a nostrum or patent medicine. When suffer 

ing from any ailment for which external remedies are useful 

one trial will convince the most skeptical of the superior merit 

Of BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER. 

The genuine have the word C-A-P-C-I-N-E cut in the center 

f the plaster, without which they are spurious. Any pharma- 

cist or druggist will supply vou. Price, 25 cents, 


SEABURY & JOHNSON, 
Pharmaceutical Chemists, New York. 
Highest awards—medals - at International Expositions. — 
Advertise ment. 













THE GREAT 


PETROLEUM 
REMEDY 


FOR 


RHEUMATISM, 


\Backache, 
° Neuralgia, 
Sciatica, 


Lumbago, 


SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


AND 
jALL OTHER PAINS 
AND 


ACHES, 


INCLUDING 
KIDNEY 
DISEASES, 


AND 


(TROUBLES. 


These Plasters rior to all others and are un- 
doubtedly the BEST MEDICATED PLASTER known, 
being c om pose ~d of the active principle of petroleum 
and capsicum. Do not be induced to take other plas- 
ters which are inferior, but be sure and get the genu- 
ine “Petroline’’ which is always enclosed in an 
slope with the signature of the proprietors, The 
P.P.Co. Sold by all druggists, and at wholesale by 
the general agents. 


THE DOTY PLASTER M’'F’'G. CO., N. Y., U.S. 
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THE FEMALE ‘“COMP.” 


OF all the occupations in which a woman can engage 
for the purpose of making an honest living, the most 
thankless is that of setting type. The female composi- 
tor leads a weary, dreary life. She is never permitted 
to strike a fat take, she is denied the inestimable boon 
of setting up the thoughtful matter which emanates 
from the editorial room, she is never reckoned capable 
of handling manuscript, and the very idea of her being 
competent to set up a display head is deemed atro- 
cious. She is expected to hammer away at mis- 
cellaneous reprint, the only bonanza she ever strikes 
is solid-minion with an occasional oasis of leaded bre- 
vier when the business manager concludes that ad- 
vertising is dull enough to admit of the biggest kind 
of type. But this is not all—no, the worst remains to 
be told. When the work is done for the day, it is not 
with the female printer as with others of the trade. 
She cannot adjourn to a convenient and comfortable 
saloon and play pedro or old sledge for the beer, or 
throw dice for five cent cigars, or jeff for the drinks. 
She must pick her Way home through all sorts of 
weather to a dreary room and a cold bed. She has no 
wife to thrash, no children to scold, no furniture to break 


— none of those sweet luxuries which are supposed to 
be part and parcel of the glorious art preservative. As 
a class, female printers are diligent and worthy. The) 
never ‘‘sojer”; they never bother the editors for 
chewing tobacco, they never prowl around among 
the exchanges for the Police Gazette; they never get 
themselves full of budge and try to clean out rival 
print shops; they never swear about the business man- 
ager; they do not smoke nasty old clay pipes; they 
never strike for more pay; they do not allude to 
editorial matter as ‘‘slush” or ‘‘ hog-wash ”—in short, 
they are patient, gentle, conscientious and _ reliable. 
They peg right along for seven dollars a week, dress 
tidily, keep solid with the foreman, and, last of all, 
when the female compositor gets tired of her treadmill, 
unceasing round of toil, she marries the best looking 
printer in the shop, and then she becomes a verier 
slave than before.—Denrer Tribune. 
WE drive about Fifth avenue 
In lumbering carts of latest fashion ; 
In Trinity we have a pew,— 
Society our only passion. 


Each rising star we strive to please, 
In decorative art we dabble; 

We haunt receptions, balls, and teas, 
And gape and gossip, grin and gabble. 


I'm faint with fashionable fuss, 
And long to use, when pleasure taking, 
On orange and asparagus, 
The simple fork of Nature’s making. 
—Boston Commercial Bulletin. 
‘‘Mrs. BonEset, did you see anything of my hat this 
morning?” ‘Your hat! Now, what a thing that is to 
ask me about. What would you think of me if I'd 
come to you with an intimation that I could not keep 
track of my own hat?” ‘Your hat, Mrs, Boneset! 
Mountains and mastodons! If you could ever lose 
sight of that seven acre enormity I'd say you was as 
blind as a hunk of putty—that’s what I’d say!”"—Rome 
Sentinel. 
‘Wuy do they call the man who gets married the 
groom, pa?” asked little Alexander. 
ries favor with his mother-in-law,” 


** Because he cur- 
said Philip, ‘‘and 
saddles his debts on his wife’s father, puts a check on 
her cousin’s visits, whips the children, and drives while 
the rest of the family pulls.— Hawkeye. 

We cut an arrogant fellow to keep him down, but 
we can’t serve a mustache that way, for the more we 
cut it the less likely it is to remain ‘‘ down.”— Yonkers 
frazetle. 


‘Is he a German scholar?” they asked of the Wash- 
ington belle concerning her lover. ‘‘Splendid,” she 
replied. ‘He holds a lacy beautifully, and knows all 


the ficures.”— Boston Post. 


THE wise man takes things as he finds them and is 
content. The fool says in his heart there is pleasure 
in experimenting, and blows off three of his fingers.— 
Rochester Ex 


reSS. 


i 





E WILL hold ourselves responsible for any loss 

which our subscribers may incur in purchasing 
articles advertised on this page; therefore, please 
mention this paper in ordering. 





Jennings Sanitary Depot. 
JENNINGS’ PATENT WATER CLOSETS. 
No.7 Burling Slip, N. ¥. 


poales 





Mention this Paper. 





) The ** All Earthe nware,” 





F Send for Circular. 


E. JENNINGS, 
Proprietwr. 


| The “ Otfs et . 
fThe “Iron Trap, 
} The “* Trapless,”’ 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up il 
handsome boxes, All strictly pure 
Suitable for presents. Try it once 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


SRHEUMATISM 


Diabetes French wegetal 











iin four days Box, #1 Beware of salicylic substitute L. A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. lith st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office 





EGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498.762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS 


No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 
N. HUBBARD MILLER 


TAILOR and IMPORTER 


Nos. 101 & 103 Nassau St. 
NEW YORK. 


PEARSON & TALLMAN, 
SHIRT MAKERS 


389 Sixth Ave., cor. 24th St., 
And 22 FOURTH AVENUE. 





BENNETT BUILDING, 





The largest and finest assortment of Silk and Wool Unde 
wear in New York. Silk Umbrellas, Fine Neck Dressings, & 


Manufactory, 39! & 393 Sixth Avenue 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


Removes Tan, Pimples 
Freckles, Moth-Patches 
and every blemish on 
beauty. and defies dete« 
tion. It has stood the test 
of thirty years, and is so 
harmless we taste it to be 
sure the preparation is 
properly made. Accept 
no counterfeit of similar 
name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
the havtton (a pa 

is you ladies 


Ss 


.) 
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AS WELL AS 
Beautifies the Skin 


PURIFII 






y 
rae 


use them, I reco 


— 


mend ‘Gourauda’s Crear 
asthe least harmful ofa 
the Skin preparations,”’ 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
day. Also Poudre Subtle 
removes superfluous hair without injury to the skin, 

MME. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop 4s Bond St. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Deale rs throughout 
.S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. 8 Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward ! 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same, 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. \ 
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CHARITY SHOULD BEGIN AT 


SOUTHERN SUFFERERS—“OH, 


IF WE, TOO, WERE 


RUSSIAN 


HOME. 


REFUGEES! 











